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some to look at.   Months later he quarrelled with his
mistress and she betrayed him to us.
The gendarmes had caught the other two runners.
They were Christo and Nikola, members of the band.
We combed out the houses one by one, and found a
rifle or two, and three more brigands. I talked to the
headman. He threw out his hands in despair, and I
thought that I understood his position ; but in the next
month the Greeks discovered that Yanni was our helper,
and they boycotted and starved his wife and children,
till they became outcasts, and Yanni, who had been
released, disappeared and could not be found. All the
evidence showed that this headman and the little priest
had instigated the villagers to murder him.
Satisfied with our captures, we made a permanent
gendarme post in the village—and this at the request of
the headman and elders—and prepared to take the road
home. I waited impatiently for the horses to come.
As they did not appear I walked down to their stables.
From a distance I heard the voices of Sidki and Hadji
raised in high argument. Behind the stable I found a
crowd and Hadji's stallion, which had a neck as thick
as its girth, rolling in the agony of colic. As they watched,
one would call c< Allah ! Allah ! " and the crowd
would draw breath through their teeth as they sighed.
Sidki wished to dose the horse with brandy, but Hadji
held that it was forbidden and accursed, and he quoted
the Holy Laws to give force to his views ; for though
he could not read or write the old man knew by heart
great pieces of the Koran and the Sheriat.
" Hadji," I called, and he came to me, dignified and

